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that any passing guard might notice nothing, and then began to descend the spiral staircase. When they were half-way down, they heard the echoes from the banquet hall, a mixture of loud laughter, the confused hum of voices and the clinking of glasses. The Queen laid her hand upon her young guide's shoulder.
" Whither are you leading us ? " she asked in alarm.
" Out of the castle/' he replied.
" But must we pass through the great hall ?"
" We must, indeed, and that was George's reason for providing the liveries. Among the servants, all dressed in the same livery, no one will recognize you."
" Oh! my God ! my God!" murmured the Queen, leaning against the wall for support.
" Courage, Madame," whispered Mary Seaton in her ear, " or we are lost."
" You say well," the Queen replied, " let us go on."
They continued down the stairs, still following their guide.
At the foot of the stairs he stopped, and handed the Queen an earthen jar filled with wine.
"Put this jar on your right shoulder, Madame," he said; " it will conceal your face from the guests, and if you are carrying something your Majesty will be the less likely to arouse suspicion. Do you, Miss Mary, give me the casket, and put this basket of bread on your head. There, that is well; do you feel able to go on ?"
"Yes," said the Queen.
" Yes," said Mary Seaton.
"Follow me then."
A few steps farther on, they found themselves in a sort of anteroom adjoining the large hall; there the noise was very perceptible. Several servants were in the apartment, occupied in various ways. Not one of